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Politics and Cake

Provirlt.c-ial Folk |

AMID that seemingly endless

expanse of flats, clotheslines
and pavemen! with occasional
weary trees ti.. is called Brooklyn
the Long Island commuter speeds
fo his country home, little dreaming,

apparently, what romance he is
passing as his electric caravan
buzzes toward the woods. It ap-

pears an arid land for romance.
He does not seem to suspect that he
is rushing through an unsung land
of neighborliness which is in many

tioneer tremblingly selected a cake
| quite hidden beneath a loaf of white
tfrosting and held it aloft. It glis-
tened under the light like a snow
| drift in the winter sun. He eyed
it wuncertainly, then cleared his
throat and began:

“Ladies and gentlemen, who—
who'll bid for this lovely snow cake,
this re-mark-able cake, this snow
cake. It is”

A woman behind him protested—
1roebably the ereatnr of the calee—

respects more like “the old home
town"” than many places that betteri
Took the part.

For Brooklyn, be it known, is not |
too large or too sophisticated to
have—and enjoy—cake sales,

Last week, for example, a cake
sale was given by a women’s or-
wanization of a certain well known
pelitical party of the 11th Asscm-l
bly District for the benefit of)|
their campaign fund. It was an|
event te make the women of the
opposition party sit up, take notice
and do likewise.

,Can’'t you just imagine “Bosa”|
Murphy of Tammany Hall instruct- |

ing his henchmen how to make poli-
tics mix with a cake sale and music,
dancing, ice cream and—above alll
—pretty girls with their mothers
and brothers and fathers, of course,
also in attendance?

The cakes—let it never be said|shop at 9 o’clock Saturday night. |

that Brooklym housewives must go
to the bakery for cakes or anything |
bakable—were assembled on a centre |
table like prizes at a' county fair. |
All manner of cakes—cakes Wil:h|
nuts in them and on them; chocelate, !
layer, pound, cocoanut, angel food; |

cakes adorned with flags and cakes |
it would take a woman to name cor-
rectly, but all “the kind that mother
uked to make.”

Keeping them company on a side
table were bulging leaves of honme-
made bread and pies that looked as
if their inwards were yearning to
egcape.

As the big event of the evcning|
these products of the eculinary art
of Canarsie, Flatbush and Bay
Ridge were auctioned off or sold by
shares to the highest bidder.

A boy of high school age, prob-
ebly a member of a debating team,
slender, gawky, and eloquent with a
sort of defiant self-assurance that
seemed to hide a world of shyness,
‘was called upon to act as auctioneer.

The salesroom became hushed with
an expectant silence as the auc-

| impassioned youth.

| lowed the cakes.

“But it's not & snow cake. It's a”

“I don’t care what it is!” cried the
“There never
was another cake like this one, pure
as the shiping snow.” :

The bids mounted until a man's
voice booned authoritatively, “Nine-:|
ty-five cents.” i

“Sold for ninety-five cents,”
shouted the perspiring boy.

The buyer's little daughter |
brought a dollar bill to the cake
table. {

“I wouldn't insult him by givingF
him back only five cents in change,”
said the good woman treasurer of
the cake sale, folding the bill away.

“Besides, the addition of extra
nickels isn’t a bad thing for any|
campaign fund.”

Home-baked bread and pies fol-|
The room took on
the appearance of a Harlem bake-

| Little boys ran about the room drib- |
bling fruit juice and pie crust im- |
partially on furniture and floors.
A local girl violinist played “Hearts
and Flowers.”

A candidate for County Surrogate, |
eager for the woman wvote, had al
hot bidding contest with a candidate
for municipal judge. They bought
cakes madly while the women
cheered them on and the campaign
fund mounted.

One of the candidates had seen
service in France as @ brigadier
general and in addition to that he
was an unusually good locking man.
When he arrived with his wife on
his arm there was a visible flutter
among the other women,

And when he departed, this brig-
adier general, in addition to his
wife on one arm, had a cake under
the other.

The next day the local papers an-
nounced that a certain women’s or-
ganization of the 11th Assembly
District had had a highly successtul

cake sale. The papers spoke truly.

Tips on

Tipping

| HE testimony of tha waiter,
the barber and the hat check-

er is that of all those who tip |

| tips will more than double those of

I the day. :
“A rainy night marks a high
point in business. Then there are

| \.'| |
|

0

i

ITH the return of autumn comes a revival of

the indoor sports, and the Metropolitan Mu-

seum of Art finds its visitors increasing.
‘Here are a few of these who have come on a

“pay” day. J

B

above Yonkers, A few of them
| have gone on dollar and u half ex-
| cursions to Mauch Chunk, while
| some, niore widely travelled, have
gone on the boat to Keanshury.

In the hearts of some of
| who believe that New York's six
million are all the world's civilized
population there exists, smoulier
ing Dbut alive, a longing for the
open, green country.

HERE are some New Yorkers
who are so provincial that they

these

Sometinies,

| when the city gets a trifle more

| rough than usual, or when aulos
| come uncomfortably close, this long
; ing is accentuated.
One of these New Yorkers, after
! spending four summer vacations at
Coney Island, weakened finally to
his rural craving and went off 1o the
|,-‘\dir011=iatks. He went with
| his wife, who onee lived in Meruden,

Hway

1 | Conn,, and knew the eomplaint of
e

|the rooster against the invasion of

| enother day's light.

In the privacy of their apartment
the New Yorker and his wife had

] ioftcn discussed the country urge.

think the North Pole is jus:,

—
suld that
dNdersiang

a round-tvip ticket, He
he was afraid she didn't

him, and vetied iy i
snd pushed back his har and 8-
sured him she did,  Thes COmnm.
mised o1 i two woeelks' vacation uip
ta the Adirondacks

The day wa Al I when they
ervived al Caldwell on'Lake t.'(q,l-w;
He sniffed the i melled nir
Pangrily and Lok lefie deen hreaths
cxhaling with anoaudible “ah " which
BWig wilbe Loid Him wa o e
countered by remarking thal he
wanted to forget even the otigue
of the gsreat oily,

They Tinally areis eir hotel
a homely, old-Fashun place, the
hallwas mu 1l ¢« homenjade
oo, and wit s " Ve ning
almost 1o th Lnocking
sezaingl ibin Lhie

Ho bhardly waded to deposit ks
sultcase in therr vootn efore rish
mg down to the Lipninge waters of
tlhiey Tailege, 13 trgr s boat and
splashing o a plac the foli.

sgemcd like o fr t owull. He

worked his way into this and sat i

Rather Than Simulate Patriotism|

WEEK after

he was dis- [ locked the two candidates critieally
charged  from hiz  teoop (00 and dowin in a manner caleulated
transport, still wearing lag gol's | to make them feel privileged by be-

uniform, he starled oul to lake the  inzaceepted.
first steps toward becoming a worli- |

inge civilian. He hadn't much idea |

His approval foll first
o thessailor.

“Well, well, you look readv for

of what he wanted to do, not hay- [#ction,” he said breezily. “Now these |
ing learned a trade before he jeined | bocklets here sell like ice eream cones |

the navy, and not having acquired | when the temperature’s around 100,
any training there that would bg of | You get out on the streets, in the
much use off a ship, Still, he was [ subways and on the 'busses; and the
determined to make a go of it on ! People will just have to buy. "They'll
shore if he could. soo those two gold chevrons on your

Going through City Hall Park he | £leeve, kid, and they'll know il’s |

encountered a soldier with a red ¢oming to you."
chevron on his sleeve, hurrying the| “I'm not so hard up as all that,”

the New Yorker is king, both as to | more calls for taxis and the oppor-
liberality and frequency. Hence, | tunity to preserve evening gowns
John, the taxicab starter at a West |and drees suits from the wet is of-
Fifty-seventh Street hotel, does|fered. On rainy nights during the

nothing more than make the decl E di,’;{mr ind thent:a hu}\: r3 ?l st_arter
w
wibn T | will make more tips than during a

_ ; half week of pleasant weatler, and
“By day or night, in season and the New Yorker of course leads in

biat,” declares John, “the tipping|the size and frequency of the

other way.

The two eyed each other, the
sailor wondering if the soldier
might not have come back from
France on his ghip.

“Where you goinz, goh?” asked
the soldier.

“Looking for a job.”

“Come on with me and earn $50 a
week,"”

| the sailor objected. “I've a little
| money left. Why, I'd rather dig
{ditches than do that!”

“Dig ditches!" echoed the other,
| incredulously. “Did you hear that,
| Tzzy ™
! Just then one of their now sales-
| men, in soldier’s uniform, came in.
| The leading member of the firm
| turned to him,

19 the New Yorker. So far as
'3 concerned 1 would rather

1

aselst one New Yorker to his cab
or taxi than five out-of-town
parties

“The idea of tipping has become
ingramed with the New Yorker; it
suggests {teelf when anything s
done for him. The man visiting
New York does not know when to
thp or how to tip and holds back
often hLecause he thinks he may
give offence and apgain hecause he
i accompanied by his wife. A man
rlvays tips 1wee liberally when he
igalone or v ether men,

“Tipting in our service is greater

by night than by day. The night

gratuity.
“A starter averages $20 a week

salary and during the winter monthas
| will more than double this amount
{on the side.

“In the days before prohibition |
|during the busy winter weeka I
have averaged $90 a week, which
s the top figure. The indications
this summer, or since prohibition
became effective, are that this win-

ter will be &0 per cent behind those
that have gone hefore. This hnlds!
{good all along the line, OF that 60
per cent the New Yorker, as usnal,
will eantribute about 40, for he is

the bent and surest tipper of thl
lot."

“I'm on. What’s there to it?” i

“Well, it’s this way. I read in the |
want ad column where it says, ‘Dis-
charged soldiers and sailors in uni-
form make $50 a week. First come, |
first served." Sounds fine, don't it?"

Arm in arm they set out for a
particular address near the City
Hall, The elevator shot them into
the top of a dark oflice tower and let
them out before the door of the Gob-
blers Publishing House,

One step in, and they found what
they had half expected all the time:
a small room with o few third-rate
eppurlenances and two young men,
hands thrust into pockets, standing
about waiting for answers to their
advertisement.

On a table was a stack of paper-
bound booklets with lots of red,
white and blue on the covers, and
starg and pulriotic sentiments abont
Your boys" Loiting Gerninny sl by
suving the FMrench
and British empives, pavticalasly the
British, from utter annihilubiof,

The sharper member of tha firm | (55

i
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IS}!E‘. had maintained that when a the lap of veal heyl the first
inmn learned to love the city as he time in his hi
had done he would never be content His wife missed Wi oo afternoon
in a place with less than three sep- two days later. chied for
arate subway systoms. B in adll DOT TR
“No, you are all off " he had re- which they had haunted, Lot failed
i?'riurl\'z.‘d, with the famitiavity of hus- to fimd lim. While at the lake shope
bands. “When T once Bit these wild she hearvd somoe seritehy musig, like
and wooded places T will have cards that excited by an old phonograph,
| printed, reading ‘At home,” levause coming from o tedrby bangalow,
| T naturally belong beside purling She peered into the hupgalow and
| brooks and on grass without ‘1\'0{_-;»' saw that it really was g phonogra
| off” signs. T have been in the midst It was venderig: My Regards
L of the eity’s taxes, turmoil, Board of o Broadway " it hand  sat
it f Aldermen and ambitious lundlords lose beside o 0
.!:i:.”l"ll I.-I .|fi'=,'!|ill|l'|! i | long enough. T am woinge to hap me [ nEEs  YThe Four M Iay
’ - L i [\'rnm“ heres north of Brops Mavi.” open in his lap
Just to the right of the main entrance they have | 1is wife vepeated that it wouldy't By cone the
been attracted b_\_r‘ the .mrcophagus l.’f I"'rﬁshu\"ofm‘, |h=_' much use and i.hgt' he should buy  wwade the ynght s
and are getting the thrill that comes on first looking : 1
into the tomb of the priest. Uresh-Nofer, it seems, P k f
was a priest of the goddess Mut. n ra m e rcy a r If
M HAMERCY PPARK is a bit of . perate Third Ay ng
X green in a lot of brown and throuph the railiiie anid niliig
gray. Its verdant growth 1'-.;““, Liowl Lon st
interrupted only by a few smonth :
| fared paths and a frolicking foun- ~UHIESTES e
“Toe, Ltell them straizht just how | the tauntine irony of “Dhe ditehes,” | tain merely et i S0
much' you made yesterduy,  Tell | the soldier “guessod ho'd go homes'|  Third Avenuve is a block away | strangor 1wo
them just the strajeht oods. Don’t | S Lthey parted. from the castornmost end of Gra U o
add anything on or take anything | A¢ hp wandered over towsed the nerey Park. There is an elevated =T f
oft, Joe. Just tell them what YO BTY wtation the sailor wondered | Tailvoad on Thivd Avenue and (hes Fad the
made for clear proiit for yourself.” | whether his Inek of moral support 47 some little stores, with warni i whose N
Joe looked very casual and mab-| Jan't really robbed the soldier of Sides and guite opaque windows, Makines ont ol ra
ter-of-fact, and spoke the same way: | $15 a day. Mavbe they cshould have | People live over these stores, people turn met o Thid A offepring
“Oh, §20.7 | tried it, after :_gi[_ ; with many ehildren, wha have dirty  the other (s r was
‘(‘1\].!(1 haven't tllt-_.v asked to ]111\':3'. At the foot of the “L" steps he I.'u-r\:-'..;mr_l gel Tun over “‘-"-‘il.!"l\-'fh'i”.\- plaving h--ni.. c Proae 1 nsiie :-?'
them in all the public :scl'w:)ts, Joe? | paused and bought « bag of peanuts | Nothing could be more us it should the park ik R Itirk boy
Joe paused dramatically, and| 3 [ be'than the attraction of Gramerey let the other st Mear waw
_ . tand anapple for lunch. T the street : : : i
then nodded briefly, *Sure.” a pafle of soiled Foroioners wwere | 1ark for the children who live over of lis hoyole wi arkod e
“Look there,” and the S:tltr&lllalt1ld< i ot G ('rm”'“_“b “.NLth stores. It 15 only onc bloek  fat legs ol the i h
pointed to a letter framed on the picking and hacking away in a diteh | ‘=\\'-mr s grass puved, fountain evels Newrala . its s
wall, wherein a city commissioner SR HEN soima) torneup Daements (X l amd s I! e, ¢ I.I A e b the ked
] X ; bul']_V fl)l'{‘li'l.illl sat on o !'”]L' {)f sand sprayod !.{l,i SINnels: nice., arn Lage park: I
of some sort commended their pub- with 2 pipe. in his mouth ! The picture of these yvounesters arvotind Qs nec jed to
lication for its deft handling of “Dige d‘itchuq"’ . rushing up from Third Avenue and  go ingide and ride ground the foue
historical facts calculated to instil How uids "i s rariaan e ok
cly the workmen looked,
love of country and awe of the flag I lirty Ee
; TR SN 1w dirty  their job. Tha ;:oh| T o b vid { [ 4 Blgee o
in the breasts of juveniles. looked at thens, fascinated. S 4 G . }
Wt de Vi maeID adlicdlahe ooked at tU.!‘:, ascinated. So that | . B d o
. . - was civilian life, oa B
soldier. AR . < |
{‘Let me out of this,” replied the L ) S s ( i otos
cailor. Fonic out l};s wWorn noney Ibr.-lt and | | ol
O7 tho Bhiceb ahcs moos e inspected 119:. contents. Thirty dol- | 4
: Iabaat/ las left—his bonus half pone al- D
ready,
With 330 he couldn't get much of | into the park to get wet in the foun- . tain, w pwhat
[t suit of clothes, and then - there | tain and dry on the grass is a heart- soilod 11 5 :
| would have to be a hat, c¢ollar and warming one, but it is not real. Any M on, 89
iie, Jil]irt!i, cuft hl.'ll‘_'i)l‘.."—l'\'l‘]‘j.‘thllﬂu', child who would run up from Third fivesyens
{ in fact. exeept his navy shoes, which | Avenue and into the park would cut He it ened
{ would be good for some time. But | and bruise himself severely on the the door and rrod
{if he'd reénlist in the navy he could | mute iron guardsmen of the deleet- friond. A s
[ have a good time on that $50 élmliublo innards of the park. An iron  cap told the puest
get a good reénlistment bonus, too. | and picket fenco many feet higher come in, His chubbn w b
Out in the strect the foreman |than any kid from Third Avenue looked up wonder el st
stirred from his sand pile, !rnu]d climb proteets the park. by, 1 hap
“Get a move on there, you|  But it is not closed to all chil- Iy s6. When t ont ludy pes
hunks,” he was saying to his evew, | deen. The sons and daughters of ed i red 1 B 1
S ok this s an olil mwn’s| the members of the Gramerey Pavk | e eried g it kicked her
home?" Neighborhood — Association  carry in the i 155 substantal shotd
“Dig ditches " kevs to the park., They it these ! mude hor Jump ahout
: A street vender came by | “open sesames' into the locks, push But it didn't mutter. The chubby
[ “Here you are, all about our|wide the door and slam it shut, to [ boy and his friend from Third AVE
[ boys overseas. Latest book; all for i be opened by some other member’s | nue went outside apain, rode around
256 cents. You help o service man |son or daughter, | the park apd up and down { srbndden
[ every time vou huy." | Of course, even if a little guv ! strocts s 11 afternoon
That settled it. The ol straieht- | lives on Third Avenue and his father The stout lady put in a had nﬂd_
end up, gumied  his HIEHITE Y Belt | doesn't 1“""“!4' to the associntion, | sweaty  afternoon  tr to, lind
batek dnto place, and polled his hat {there is nothing 1o keep him from the ];111.. hov  to roturn the }‘"-‘.|
Hrmdy down. Then he stavted over [ pecring  through the ribs of the | which he had thrown on the gress

to where the foreman of the street
81 | gung sat, pulllug at his pipe,

fenco into the pﬂl’k. saying that he wasn’'t coming uio

There have been instances of des-| the old park any more.



